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“Tt is an ill wind that 


| blows nobody any good” 


HE ill wind that is spreading death and 
destruction in Europe has brought to 
our shores a rich argosy— 


DICKENS! 


universally beloved by old and young, learned 
and unlearned, rich and poor— 


A Few Hundred Sets 


made bya famous English publisher. This 
publisher, because the home market has 
been turned into a human shambles, offered 
us the balance of his stock at a low price for cash, 
and we in turn are offering readers of Judge these 
sets at 


A Rare Bargain 


Stop a Minute and Think What This Means to You 


First—Six volumes at the price ordinarily asked for one. 


Second—Large clear type that is a delight to the eye. 
Third—Over 3400 pages on Bible finish paper, Duotone 


illustrations, 
Fourth—Good, serviceable cloth binding, gold decorations. 
In short, a book of just the size and weight that you would specify 
in a book made to order of a favorite author for real use and 
comfort. 


LET SOME of the SUNSHINE of DICKENS 
INTO YOUR SOUL---his love for his fellow man 
—his broad sympathy, his riotous humor and tender 
pathos. No matter how tastes in literature change, 
the charm and appeal of Dickens is perennial. More 
millions of his books have been sold and he has to- 
day more readers than any man who ever wove his 
fancies and emotions into literary form through the 
medium of our mother tongue. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. (J. 8-21) 


449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.61 in full payment for the six volume set of Dickens. 
Send books, carriage prepaid, to 





+ Ano Coupon 


Nepes 
NEL i NELS “SO 
SON ELSON N NELSON NELSON? 


Never Again a Chance Like 
This to Own Dickens 
at Such a Price 


YOU MAY ALREADY HAVE A SET OF 
DICKENS, but do you read it often? And isn’t 
one of the reasons why you do not read it because it 
is so mechanically hard to read? Perhaps because it 
is too heavy, or because it does not open well in the 
back, or because the type is not good. And so you 
are missing and your children are missing one of 
the great joys of life. IT IS FOR SUCH “OWN- 
ERS” THAT THIS SIX VOLUME SET WAS 
DESIGNED. 


BUT PERHAPS YOU DON’T OWN A SET. 
Now it would be a trite saying that “no library is 
complete without Dickens”—one might better say 
that no home is complete without Dickens. It isn't 
a true home that hasn’t in it a set of the immortal 
works of the greatest novelist that ever wrote in the 
English language. Children who grow up without 
knowing Mr. Micawber and Little Nell and Dora 
and Sam Weller and Peggotty and the hundreds of 
other delightful and whimsical characters that 
Charles Dickens created are not growing up with an 
all-round education. 


This is an Ideal Set for Your Summer Camp 


Don’t think of leaving for your vacation without 
taking one or more of these volumes along in your 
“orip.” 

But lose no time—there are over 500,000 readers 
of Judge who will see this offer. Mail coupon 
today! Send only $1.61, the price delivered at 
your door. First come, first 

served. And the price for 

the complete set is only . 


“$1.61 
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HO’D be 

agrouch? 
It is an am- 
bition to be 
shunned. 
And, indeed, 
grouches are 
not numer- 
ous, for we 
often think if 
there were 
more kickers 
—good kick- 
ers—life 
would be im- 
proved for 
kicking 





But discreet 


the majority. 
is rare. 

As a consequence, one should cul- 
tivate the accomplishment of com- 
plaining judiciously. It is a duty to 
register complaints that should be 
made, though should 
multiply on the trivial side. 
few things are as they should 
one’s placidity of temper is of more 
account than and one 
must not have his temper worn out 
too soon. 

One’s duty lies in the direction of 
prompt citation of everything in de- 
tail that is not as it should be. 
owe this performance of duty to fu- 
ture generations. It is hard to ac- 
cept that situation when we see that 
we shall probably have to go through 
the same motions every day. 

It does seem only fair, after we 
have said once that breakfast bacon 
and eggs should be served in a certain 
way, that cook should not need a sec- 
ond telling, or, instead, that we may 
not be forced to repeat the 
instructions to an entirely different 
It would appear only right and 
natural that, if the day promises to be 
wet, James should see that we are 
provided with the paraphernalia for 
such weather. 
official as the conductor of the morn- 
ing express does not always have the 
correct time, and he has been known 


never 
While 


be, 


these 


annoyance, 


Same 


cook. 


Even as important an 


We the 


* Hello! 
number? 


to overlook a ticket. And thus it goes 
from morning till night, till what is en- 
countered in the matter of irregularity 
baffles memory. The point is to nail each 
and every example of it, to do this effec- 
tively for its ultimate correction, and, mean- 
time, to preserve a Chesterfieldian citizen- 
ship. 


Self Punishment 
OT CONTENT with staying out late at 
night, many people further punish 
themselves by spending the time in danc- 
ing. 
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INDEFINITE 


Information, can you tell me Mr 


No, I don't 
he’s tall and very good looking.”’ 
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John Smith’s 
know what business he is in, but 


Clothes 
| eeeernagerre Bacon and Carlyle said all 
the things about clothes that really 
need to be said. Which does not preclude 
our saying a few things more, in this opu- 
lent age, when comment is by no means 
limited to the bare necessities. 

Clothes do so much more for our bodies 
than to cover them. Indeed, they may be 
said to adorn what they do not cover. This 
is important, for it shows that we are ad- 
vancing toward a higher moral vision, one 
reverting to the pre-Edenistic. Again, 

when clothes do cover, they permit 
the body contour and motion to be 
observed. They accentuate rather 
than hide the superb lines and model- 
ing of nature. On the stage they are 
completely responsible for some 
actors. 

Also in real life they promote all 
kinds of success by so rewarding the 
wearer’s good points as to make his 

\ poor figure appear fine. It is no un- 
: warranted stretch of the imagination 
that leads us to don such a costume 
as will evince a merit tout ensemble 
in which the onlooker would never 
otherwise have believed. 

Then there is the mind of the 
Sj clothed. Some one has declared, and 


oe 


= we think truthfully, that good clothes 


give the consciousness of the wearer 
an immediate comfort that even 
religion denies. 

Here, then, is to the tailor! May 
his art never wane! May his square 
and his line and his shears ever unite 
to heighten our visible possibilities! 
And may it soon be said that, instead 
of nine of him, even one-ninth will 
go further in making a man than all 
the philanthropists, optimists and suf- 
fragettes we have ever seen. 


Character 

It is not much 
of a press notice 
nowadays to 
have a character. 
The only good 
advertisement is 
to be one. 
























Village pacifist (as the army passes)—Oh, it’s all right. 


Antiques 
By TOD CHENEVIX 
ELL, Henry, I will take the 
table. Send it to my 
house. And how goes 
the business?’’ 

**Business goes worse, doc- 
tor; worse all time.’’ 

**Yes, yes, I know! All business is slow 
now and then. But you are selling goods. 
Look at those two nice old pieces leaving 
the shop now for some good customer !’’ 

**Oh, sure, yes. Got rent to pay, ain’t it? 
Must sell a little, anyhow, yet I loss so all 
right. It’s a bad business!’’ 

‘“‘What’s the matter with you, Henry? 
You are always talking like this. Are you 
sick?’’ 

“I tell you t’ truth, doctor; yes, I am. 
I—me nervous. The trade’s no good. It 
makes me sick.”’ 


‘Well, why don’t you see a doctor? Get 
cured !”’ 
‘“‘Me? How I pay doctor, with no 
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I ain't sayin’ ‘tain't. 


money? I can’t pay no doctor. How can 
so?’’ 

‘*Nonsense! Come round to see me and 
I will fix you up. No matter about money. 
Perhaps give me something from the shop.’’ 

‘‘How much you charge examination, 
doctor? You let—me have by five dollar 
—yes?’”’ 

‘‘Why, if you say so, Henry.’ 

**And you buy more goods off me?’’ 

‘Yes, when I can use any.’’ 

‘*All right, doctor. You like Japanese 


pewter? Yes? That nice piece. Sure, 
yes. Fine piece. Old, fine, genuine, all 
antique. You like? Yes. Well, doctor, 


that price sixty dollar. Not to you, doc- 
tor, no, no! To that price make fifty—eh? 
Cheap? Sure. But when you like I give 
bargain. Yes. You pay only cash forty- 
five dollar, doctor, and I have examination 
by you, too, all right. Yes. Fine pewter, 
doctor !’’ 


‘“*Bravo, Henry! Such optimism is bound 


to keep you immune to all bodily disease!’’ 


















But it’s fosterin’ th’ martial speerit jes’ th’ same 


Maybe 


ICK and weary and want to quit? 
Blind and staggering, weak and wan! 
Losing courage and strength and grit? 
What’s the object of fighting on? 
Let we whisper a word to you, 
Maybe the other guy’s groggy too! 


Maybe his arms have lost their punch, 
Maybe his heart is faint and sick; 

Go on fighting with just that hunch, 
Summon your last grim grit and STICK! 

Stick till the final round is through, 


Maybe the other guy’s groggy too! 
—Berton Braley. 


Those Exclusive Hats 
Madge—How did you know it was Dolly 
if she was in a crowd? 
Marjorie—I caught a glimpse of her peri- 
scope. 


No Dressing for Dinner 


One of the greatest privileges of men 
without money is that they don’t have to 
dress for dinner. 
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AROUND TO SEE 
WHAT WAS COMING ”’ 


Where the Automobile Falls Short 


HORSE WHIRLED ITS HEAD 


Buy HOMER 
concern is advertising that it is putting out 
a young lover can drive with pleasure and 


CROY 
AN AUTOMOBILE 

a machine that 
profit. 

I don’t want to hurt the feelings of this concern, but a lover 
can have more pleasure driving a one-horse buggy than he can the 
finest car that runs on rubber. 

An automobile going sixty miles an hour is no place to tell a 
girl that she has the sweetest laugh, the cutest nose, the pinkest 
ears, the bluest eyes, the reddest lips and other things that a fel- 
low tells a girl four miles south of town. Just about the time he 
gets to the lips, he suddenly notices that he is going over the fence 
in the general direction of the ground. 

A young man can’t drive an automobile and tell a girl all that 
surgessin his heart. No young man can pour out his heart when 
he has to keep both hands on the wheel. When he has to keep 
his hands on the wheel, he can’t put the right emphasis on her 
ruby-red lips; a young man has to have at least one arm free to 
As a general thing, his technique 
I’m not 


put on the right emphasis. 
will be better if he hangs the lines over the dashboard. 
one to boast of my prowess, but in my day I have put on so much 
emphasis that the horse whirled its head around with a 
startled expression on its face to see what was coming. 

Personally I am a great believer in the old one-horse 
buggy as a factor in hurrying things along. The old one- 
horse buggy, with an egg rolling around in the back end, 
has made more hearts beat as one than all the automobiles 
in Michigan. 

This talks glowingly about the 
speed one can make with its car. But this is induce- 
ment to the young lover. Asa matter of fact, speed is a 
drug on the market; all the young lover asks is to get back 
before her father takes a lantern and goes out to arouse 


automobile concern 


no 


the neighbors. 

Often I have been out driving of a Sunday evening and 
found the horse so soundly asleep that I had to get out and 
shake him to get him to go on. Yet I did not complain; 
in fact, I would book the horse ahead. 

Some way or other, when she and I would go out driv- 
ing, we would get to talking palmistry, and the first thing 
I would know, I would find my arm on the back of her 
seat. Feeling heartily ashamed of myself, I would remove 
it and go on talking, to find, a few minutes later, that it 
had crawled back. I would start to remove it again, but 
seeing that she did not mind it, I would let it take up per- 
manent quarters. 

In an automobile this can’t be done. When a young 
man has the against his diaphragm, he 
can’t do things the way he can in a buggy. An old roan 
turn out of the road of its own accord is 


steering wheel 


horse that will 


a hundred per cent. better for romantic purposes than the 
finest limousine ever pictured in a catalogue. 


The auto- 





mobile concern can go on calling attention to its new Sunday eve. 
ning car all that it wants to, but for my own part I will continue to 
place my confidence in the old side-bar buggy. 


Little Sketches from Real Life 
é7P’HIS check of yours,’’ said the large-hearted cashier to 
Brushly, the impressionist painter, ‘‘is drawn exceedingly 
well, and in composition seems to be pretty nearly perfect; but it 
lacks background, Mr. Brushly. But for that it would be a work 
of art. Your foreground is charming, but just a trifle too—well, 
shall we say too fanciful?’’ 

**I don’t know what you are driving at,’’ growled Brushly. “] 
suppose you know what you mean, however. What kind of a 
background would you suggest?’’ 

‘*Cash!’’ said the cashier. ‘‘A work of art like this, calling 
for the payment of fifty dollars, is not wholly convincing with a 
sketchy little overdraft of two dollars and eighty-nine cents on 
deposit to provide the necessary contrasts in light and shade and 
to give the thing what we might call baiance.”’ 

Whereupon Brushly, like the self-respecting man he was, 
snapped his fingers under the impudent fellow’s nose and trans- 
ferred his overdraft to the trust company across the street. 


Something Like Foundries 
‘‘What air them kitchenettes I hear tell of in the cities?” 
asked Deacon Hyperbole Medders, the somewhat honest agricul- 
turist. 
‘*They’re the places, Uncle Hy,’’ explained Upson Downs, 
his city nephew, ‘‘in which are molded or cast or somehow pro- 
duced a flat dweller’s daily round of mealettes.’’ 


Unfortunately Not 
**You say she treats you like a dog?”’ 
**I don’t say anything of the sort. WhenI see how she treats 


that Boston bull of hers, I wish she would.’’ 
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PALLIATION 


Eiline—Isn't young Boodle awfully cross-eyed ? 
Henrietta—VYes ; but since he got that touring car you'd hardly notice it. 

















A Careful Witness 

4¢IDE CAREFUL, sir—be v-e-r-y careful! 
—and remember that you are on 
ominously said the pinfeathery 
young attorney, whose 
brow bulged like the 
back of a snapping tur- 
tle, addressing a wit- 
ness. ‘‘Now tell us, 
sir, was every pane of 
glass in the west win- 
dow broken when you 
passed the house?’’ 
**They were, on the outside,’’ was the 
cautious reply. ‘‘I didn’t enter the house 
to see whether they were also broken on the 
inside.’’ 


oath !’” 





Still Extant 
*“‘Uncle Jim, have dragons gone out of 
existence?’’ 
“Oh, no, my lad. You can see one al- 
most any day, chaperoning a pretty girl.’’ 


A la Mode 


She who weds and gets divorce 
Will live to wed again, of course! 








OVERWILLING 


“Do you think she will ever marry anybody?” 





“ Anybody.” 


Uplift 

*‘Haven’t you 
noticed how much 
longer folks keep 
young nowadays? I 
suppose it is due to 
our advanced civili- 
zation.’’ 

‘“*No doubt. Ina 
way, though, we off- 
set it by getting our 
false teeth early, as 
well as our bald 
heads and false hair, 
and by putting spec- 
tacles on our ba- 
bies.’’ 


At the Reception 


‘*Who is that at- 
tractive lady?’’ 
**My late wife.’’ 
“‘I didn’t know 
you were divorced !’’ 
**Il’mnot; but just 
look at the clock!’’ 























First girl —Belle always looks under the bed to see if there is a man there. 
Second girl—Yes, after first looking in the mirror. 
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The Bull 
HIS is a Bull. The Bull is a male ru- 
minant; specifically, a he cow. The 
Bull is a historical animal. He has been 
worshiped in Egypt, thrown in the cattle 
country, fought in Mexico and Spain, and 
canned in Chicago. The Egyptians called 
him Apis and built temples to him, but bull 
worship was not a profitable business, as all 
the Egyptians who followed the bull are 
either dust or mummies and have been so 
for centuries. On the other hand, canning 
the bull has made a flock of millionaires, 
so the live ones everywhere have adopted 
the Western idea and pretty generally can 
the Bull. Don’t be a bull thrower. 


—Manrice Switzer 


Argefyin’ 


By ALBERT 


‘““ LE Zoph Snow,”’ said Deacon Soames, 
referring to the town supervisor, 
‘*ez stubberner’n a mewel.’”’ 

‘*Zoph’s a leetle sot,’’ 
Ozias Pike; ‘‘but y’ kin allus convince ’im 
thet ’e ez right.’’ 

‘*Zoph ain’t nigh s’ 
brother Isrul,’’ remarked Jehiel 
who had dropped into Soames’s store to 
watch Deacon Peleg and his doughty antag- 
onist, Mr. Pike, finish their nightly bout at 
checkers. 

‘‘Isrul ez opin 
Ozias Pike. ‘‘I got ’im t’ admit ’e wuz 
wrong, t’other day. 


assented Uncle 


contrairy ez ’is 


Slocum, 


t’ be convicted,’’ said 


” 


**Thet ain’t like Isrul,’’ said Jehiel. 
‘*W’at wuz y’ argefyin’ ’bout?”’ 
**Bout you, Jehiel,’’ rejoined Ozias. 


**Isrul’d ben allowin’ thet y’ air most ez 
smart’s y’ think y’” be.’’ 

The laugh at Mr. Slocum’s expense hav- 
ing subsided, Mr. Pike went on, 

**T’other day, Zoph ’n’ Isrul got t’ arge- 
fyin’ th’ Scripter. Them locuses thet John 
th’ Baptis’ et, erlong o’ th’ wild honey, 
Zoph ’e ’lows wair grassh’ pers. 

***They wa’n't nothin’ o’ th’ kin’,’ sez 
Deekin Isrul. ‘There y’ go ag’in, Zophar,’ 
sez ’e, "‘a-wrastlin’ th’ Scripter t’ yer own 
d’struckshin.’ 

‘**Takin’ up wi’ them revisers ’n’ new 
thoughters, be ye, Isrul?’ sez ole Zoph. 
‘Hell ez paved wi’ good translashins!’’ 


th’ 





Scripter 

E. HOYT 

***Y"’ put me ’n min’ o’ Balaim, Zoph,’ 
sez Isrul. 

***y’ ’mind me o’ th’ critter thet Balaim 
argefied weth,’ sez Zoph.’’ 

**Meanin’ th’ jackass,’’ chuckled Deacon 
Soames. ‘‘That’d orter hol’ Isrul fer a 
spell!’’ 

‘‘Not so’s y’d git tired waitin’,’’ said 
Uncle Ozias. ‘*Ole Isrul he up ’n’ sez, 

***Mebbe y’ don’t b’lieve no wha-il swal- 
lered Jony?’ 

***T du,’ sez Zophar. 

***Waz-al, ye’d orter, 
th’ taown swallers ye ez sooperviser !’’’ 

‘‘I heered ’em argefy ‘bout th’ ’Posti] 
Paul,’’ said Deacon Soames. 

“**Paul wuz married,’ sez Isrul. 
’e tell o’ th’ thorn en ‘is flesh?’ 

***Paul wuz a ole bach,’ sez Zophar. ‘Y’ 
dern fule, wudn’t a man know 
more’n t’ tell th’ wimmin t’ keep still?’ ”’ 


sez Isrul, ‘seein’ ez 


‘Don’t 


married 


Wasted Exertion 
Ted—So he figures that he didn’t learn as 
much in college as he expected? 
Ned—No failed to 
even one of the minor leagues. 


Satisfied 


Not a word does wifey write 
From the mountain inn; 

She thinks that hubby is all right, 
As long as the checks come in. 


wonder. He make 








Life’s Contrarities 

Love is a poem, yet it is not 
always returned with thanks. 

The man who is a law unto 
himself wants to be one to his 
neighbors also. 

War affects all human rela- 
tions, yet war is not affection, 
but disaffection. 





A Great Convenience 
**What are the wild waves say- 
ing?’’ 
Asked his better half. 
**We'll never be able to tell, 
dear, 
Without a dictograph.”’ 


Amendments 

**Could you be satisfied with 
love in a cottage?’’ he asked. 

**Surely,’’ “Tf it 
were at Palm Beach in the win- 
ter, at Pasadena in the spring, 
at Newport in the summer, and 
at Lenox in the autumn.’”’ 


said she. 


Many a couple whose mar- 
riage nobody expected tobe a 





success live happy ever after in 
the bonds of alimony. 





























Martin—Tom’s playing a lot of golf-these days 
me he was single from choice. 


A Converted Landsman 
MUST confess, with some distress, 
I once detested sailing; 
The rise and dip of any ship 
Would set my heart 
a-quailing. 
And yet of late, through 
chance or fate 
Or some such kindred 
antic, 
About the free and 
bright blue sea 
I’ve grown to be ro- 
mantic. 





Though I aver I still prefer 
The beach unto the billow, 

The ocean’s wide and swaying tide 
Has come to haunt my pillow. 

I dream of things like seagulls’ wings 
And boats that go gavotting, 

And all through this—a winsome miss 
Who’s very fond of yachting. 


I'd brave the wave, the winds that rave, 
If we might be together. 
The skies might gloom, the tempests loom; 
*Twould all seem sunny weather. 
Her charming wiles, her roguish smiles, 
I'm so completely wrapped in, 
I'd feel elate to be her mate, 
And let her be the captain! 
Clinton Scollard, 


Didn’t Extend Herself 
May—So you had all the men following 
you at that summer resort? 
Maude—Y es. It was really too 
Why, my three most extreme bathing suits 
I didn’t even have to wear at all. 


easy. 


alone. I wonder why. Martha 


A Qualified Indorsement 


**Yes,’’ said J. Fuller Gloom, the de- 
servedly unpopular pessimist, ‘‘the Hon. 
Dodd Gastum was a fine fellow and an able 
statesman—that is, if you are absolutely 
certain he’s dead!”’ 


Mean 
Mrs. Crawford—What did your husband 
say about all the coupons you’d saved? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—He told me to get myself 
a Christmas present with them. 


Molly turned him down. 
Martha—Yes; but it’s her choice. 


™s 





bs cs’, 


Martin—Why, she told 


The Skeeter 
HE skeeter is a bird of prey, 
Which flies about at night. 
About three-eighths of it is beak, 
And five-eighths appetite, 
And fifteen-eighths or so is buzz, 
And nineteen-eighths is bite. 


A Key to Success 
Dyer—How did Litely overcome Gotrox’s 
objections to him as a prospective son in- 
law? 
Ryer—He taught him a new dance step. 





‘* For goodness sake! 


Robert, where are your clothes ?’’ 
‘* T left them on the rocks and they floated off, but it doesn’t matter. 


They were my old ones 








E SAY to others, ‘‘Swat the flies, for in these pests great 
They are the national disgrace; they carry 
They serve no good or useful ends, 
but fill the boneyard with our friends. So buy yourself a swatting 
stick and make the flies look pretty sick.’’ Such logic we are 
preaching strong, the whole blamed, blooming summer long; but 
do we swat the buzzing crew? No; we have something else to do! 
And that is human nature, girls; we're glad to hand out wisdom’s 
pearls, but when it comes to doing chores we recommend to other 
bores, we don't sail in, our souls enthused, but say we'd rather be 
excused, 

We say, ‘‘ The grocer is a crook, and we must bring the man to 
book. He puts cheap sugar in his sand, and dopes his salt to beat 
the band. He thinks ten ounces make a pound, and when we ask 
for coffee, ground, he grinds up tanbark in his mill and calls it 
coffee in his bill. He sends us wilted beans and peas, and ancient, 
acrobatic cheese, and butter strong enough to spar or use the hori- 
zontal bar. The grocer ought to be in 
jail; he robs us of our hard-earned kale, 
and grins with foul and fiendish mirth 
when he has pushed us off the earth.’’ 
And then we go and sell some gink a 
mine we know is on the blink, or take 
him fondly by the arm and trade him hot 
air for his farm, or catch a widow una- 
wares and sell her fifty Belgian hares. 
For this is human nature, son; we all are 
after easy mon, but how it hurts when some 
base cuss projects the harpoon into us! 

We say, ‘‘ We hate these summer days, 
and lamentation we shall raise; there is 
no sense in sizzling heat that fries a man 
from lid to feet, and cooks his spare ribs 
in their grease, and undermines his men- 
tal peace. We'd like to live upon a floe 
and revel in eternal snow, and have a 
walrus for our fare or musk ox boiled or 
toasted bear.’’ But when the wintry 
tempest blows and chills our sideboards 
and our nose, we say that winter is a 
fake, a sad, protracted, dismal ache. We 
sing the joys of summer, then, and wish 
that it would come again. For that 
human nature, lad. The thing at hand is 
always bad; the thing a million miles 
away is what we long for day by day. 


danger lies. 
germs from place to place. 
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** Dis ought to be a warnin’ to us, Jimmy! Don't ever play no 


games of chance,"’ 


Theory and Practice 
Mrs. Blough—I don’t try to suit every one. 
people to take me just as I am. 
Caller—Glad to hear it, for we’re ina big hurry. I'm the staff 
photographer for the Scarehead, and the Sunday editor sent me 


I always want 


out to get a snapshot of you—— 
Mrs. Blough—Good heavens! 
bit and put on some more powder. 


Wait till I run and frill up a 


Next to Nothing 
‘*Why does your wife dry the clothes in the cellar now? 
isn’t healthy, is it?’’ 
‘“*‘Dunno. To tell you the truth, daughter is wearing so little 


That 


that mother is ashamed to hang the stuff in the yard.’”’ 
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romoter— Where can | hide ? 
et into the card-index case. 


The police are coming ! 
I defy anyone to find anything in there. 
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Foiled ! His Status 
PRAYED and prayed that by some hook Farmer Medders—What sort of a hand is 
or crook that new hired man o’ yours, ’Lias? 
Mine enemy might slip and write a book, Farmer Stackrider—He ain’t no hand at 
That I upon some future joyous morn all, dad-bezzle him; he’s a sore thumb! 
Might hold him up through it to public 
scorn, f 


And, lo! my prayer was an- 
swered—but, alas! 

The sweet revenge I sought 
came not to pass. 

The book was foolish, but it 
**took,’’ and he 

Scooped fifty thousand dollars 
royalty! 

MORAL 

Ofttimes our best endeavors 
run to waste, 

And he’s a fool who bets on 
public taste!—v. kK. B 


Defined 
Diggs—How would you de- 
fine a world poet? IT DEPENDS 
Jiggs—As the guy that first Motorist—How much are chickens to-day? 


put verse into universe. Farmer—Dinner or damages ? 
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One Point of View 


Optimist—Have courage and persevere, 
and the world may yet make a beaten path- 
way to your door. 

Pessimist—Yes, right across my lawn, and 
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then pick my flowers. scratch 
their fool names on my win- 
dow panes and chop my front 
steps to pieces for souvenirs. 


Favorable Prospect 

Penurious papa—Where is 
Maybelle? 

Designing mamma—She took 
some pictures a little while 
ago, and she and young Mush- 
cash are in the dark room. 

Penurious papa—Developing 
negatives? 

Designing mamma—No; an 
affirmative, I hope. 

One-half the world doesn’t 
even know which half it is. 
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“THE FIVE-FIFTEEN” 
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ut Love, as Always, Leads the Rest 
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AN PEAC ( )¢ K Wa continually ching and 
E 


parading ni plumage on the garden wall that 

| | 
pa sersby might hear his voice and admire ns attire 
His insolent attitude and unmelodious vor became 


ry obnoxious to the turkey cobbler wh wY inted 7 
] 1 

ttention in hi direction \ rooster who had long 

\ d the me taohborhood In announcing cle al and 


very tone the varlous measure ol da ind night, 


“You seem to spt nd most of your time in trying 
to be popular, to be noticed by every passerby. | 
prefer the life that is useful, even if unknown.” 

Lhe pea ck aid to the row ter, 

“T should be ashamed to appeal In ublic in that 


nottled ult ol you! Ze 


“Ves,” chimed in the turkey gobbler, “ 


] ] 
ornaments you possess are a col 1b ul ie down and 


and the 


a pair ol spurs.” 
“Well, replied Chanticleer, “| console myself 


with the philoso; hy that it Is better to be worthy ol 


being known, than concerned about being unknown! 











Chairs 


HAIRS are sometimes useful and sometimes merely 
ornamental articles sprinkled with great profusion 
throughout all edifices. Those chairs which are ornamental 
seem also designed for the purpose of 
discouraging sedentary habits although 
they sometimes do make an excellent 
object on which to rest the eyes. 

The functions of useful chairs are 
many and varied: They are stood up- 
on by those who cannot reach the top 
shelf; they make an ideal footrest 
when one occupies another chair; they 
are fine things to stumble over when coming in from a 
late session with the boys; rightly placed, they make an 
excellent device for covering that worn spot on the car- 
pet; their proper arrangement about a table shows who is 
the head, or at least, in the case of family tabies, who is 
the figurehead; they furnish welcome storage facilities for 
tacks and pins which have been discarded by small boys. 

An easy chair is one which will suffer all kinds of per- 
sonal abuse without retaliation. Such a chair stands in 
marked contrast to that which tips over backward just as 
one begins to think that it is easy. Chairs which look 
easy are not always to be trusted. Treacherous chairs 
have unusual opportunities for deception, for the reason 
that, regardless of the*amount of suspicious attention one 
bestows when contemplating their use, when putting them 
to common use one always turns his back to them, thus 
flaunting temptation in their faces and putting himself at 
an exceptional disadvantage. It would probably be wasted 
time which was spent trying to invent a chair which one 
could sit in and face at the same time, as a chair’s back is 
also its front, and its top may be its bottom; but this is 
not true of human beings. —Stuart W. Knight. 





The calamity howler is the dandelion of the human race. 
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NOT ALWAYS THUS 


Babbling Bess (when company comes)—What have you got your coat on for, father? 











IT’S A SMALL WORLD AFTER ALL 


Wisdom 


Old doctor—Now, when your patient 
asks you for a tonic, what are you go- 
ing to do about it? 

Young doctor—Find what she really 
needs and prescribe it. 

Old doctor—Wrong! No success in 
that method. Whenever your patient 
has diagnosed her own case and tells 
you she needs a tonic, you prescribe a 
tonic every time! 

Young doctor—Why ? 

Old doctor—Don’t you guess why? 
Because she will then have to see that 
you know almost if not quite as much 
about medicine as she does! 


Different Opinions 
Shipping clerk—Yes, I'm a little late 
again this morning, but better late 
than never. 
Boss—Well, I’m going to try never. 
Get your time. 


Churches would probably be fuller 
on Sundays if we had to sneak in 
through a side door. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Betsey Burrows—Feminist 
Female Work 


WENT over to the Sprugginses to git 
some settings of ducks’ eggs and walked 
inter a pretty howd’yedo. Miss Spruggins 
was settin’ in a cheer, white and’ stern- 
lookin’ and with flashin’ eyes, whilst Ben 
Spruggins was walkin’ the flure like a ani- 
mile lashin’ its tail. 

‘For the land’s sakes,’’ says I, ‘‘what- 
ever’s got holt of you two law-abidin’ 
church folks?’’ 

**Female rights!’’ roars Spruggins. 

‘“*Thanks,’’ says I. ‘‘I ain’t deef yit, 
praise be to Nancy. What’s up, Drusy?’’ 

**I’m a-goin’ back to bookkeepin’,’’ says 
Drusilly, defiant. ‘‘Mr. Pelt down to the 
gineral store has guv me back my old job 
at the old wages’’ 

**Jest think of it—she—my wife’s goin’ 
out to slave the hull day in sumbody’s offerce 
and come back faint and fagged every 
night,’’ says Ben, with horrer. ‘‘What 
does she think I am—a man or a manikin? 
Don’t every husband want to have his wife 
in the hum at ease, fur away from the 
world of toil’’ 

‘‘Fur away from toil,’’ says Drusy, sar- 
castic, holdin’ out, two thin and calloused 
hands. ‘‘What does he call sewin’, scrub- 
bin’, washin’, chicken raisin’ and butter 
makin’? Faint and fagged?~ Ain’t that 
jest what I be every night now? Don’t I 
look forrard to settin’ down all day at a 
desk as a rest and a pleasure? And with 
the money I git, I kin hire Mandy Stoke to 
come in—she’s real husky—better’n I be. 
I don’t see what right he’s got to holler and 
complain. Neither him nor the house’ll 
suffer any’’—— 

**T will, too, suffer,’’ shouts Ben, in right- 
eous wrath. ‘‘I’ll suffer in my—er— 
ideals’’ 

‘*Your what?’’ we both cries, some as- 
tonished. 

‘*The ideals I was brung up on,’’ says 
Ben. ‘‘To have woman at ease in the 
home, fur from toil, whilst man works 
fur her out in the hurly-burly of strife, 
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acting as a buffer ’tween her and busi- 
ness’’—— 

“‘Seems Drusy’d druther hav a buffer 
*tween her and scrubbin’ and diggin’,’’ says 
I, meditative. ‘‘Wal, Drusy, it ain’t really 
Ben a-ragin’; it’s jest the little Imp of 
Custom he’s got bottled up in his busum. 
I unnerstand him. When you git your job, 
t’other fellers are goin’ to twit Ben sum, in 
the sweet, kind way men has with each 
other, hinting at hard times, etc., and all 
the hull time they won’t none of ’em realize 
how much better off you'll be, settin’ quiet 
at a desk, than their own wives, workin’ 





LAYING THE CORNERSTONE 


like packhorses. A man kin kill his wife 
to hum, but ’tis only when she goes out 
to a nice, easy office job that folks revile 
him and pity her. I sympathize with 
Ben sum, but he’s got to stan’ up like a 
man and make believe he likes your do- 
in’s. Wimmen’s done this with men so 
long, it comes easy; but now men’s got 
to l’arn. Fur every new woman we got 
to have a newman. Drusy’s doin’ what 
she ort. She’s got the right every human 
has to change from hard, uncongeenial 
work to sumpin’ higher and more like- 
able. All men ain’t ditch diggers. Why 
should all wimmen be housekeepers? It 
ain’t sensible, ’cause they ain’t all fitted 


Se 
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fur it. Yep, it’s bookkeepin’ fur you, 
Drusy, and it’s temper keeping fur you, 
Ben—that’s the only way out.’’ 

“‘But shouldn’t the old ideals be pre- 
served?’’ asks Bep. **Great guns! what be 
they good for?’’ 

“‘To be canned,’’ replied Drusy, with 
slangy suddenness; and feelin’ my risibil- 
ities a-risin’ and fearin’ to spile the occa- 
sion with unseemly laffter, I sprinted fur 
the outer air and headed quick fur hum. 


Her Mind 


THOUGHT to find her maiden mind 
With bright and trifling fancies lined— 

With notions gay of silk and lace, 
Of wide-brimmed hats that shade the face; 
Of dances tripped ’neath music’s spell; 
Of flowery jaunts to mead and dell; 
With memories from reading’s store, 
Of poesy and picture lore; 
With depth given by some gentle plan 
Of charity for beast or man; 
And height reached by sweet reveries 
Of love with all its subtleties. 
But when I knew her mind, dispelled 
Were all my thoughts of what it held; 
For woman regnant there I saw, 
Packed in with history and law; 
With labor, politics and rights 
Clustered about her like great lights. 
I should have sought a simpler maid? 
Let weaklings be of power afraid. 
A real man’s task it is, I find, 
To win the feministic mind. 
But now within its learned space, 
Great Love and I have found a place. 


No Opportunity 
ENATOR HELEN ROBINSON says she 
didn’t talk much during the session. 
Her colleagues might have been chivalrous 


enough to give her a little chance. 
—Ida Husted Harper. 


“eé Pa ” . 
By force of will he came to be 
The greatest thing in life: 
A self-made man—except where he 
Was altered by his wife. 

The New York State Association of Police 
Chiefs at the convention held in Water- 
town passed a resolution favoring the wom- 
an suffrage amendment. 
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Lazytown Local News 
By GEORGE BINGHAM 

sidney Hocks sometimes thinks of giving 
up the notion of trying to be a sport, as 
wery time he gets a new hat and comes to 
the conclusion that he is fixed up all over 
iyst about right, he begins to need a pair 
of new shoes. 


Yam Sims has taken time by the forelock 
ind is beginning to worry about what he is 
ging to give his girl next Christmas. He 
believes in worrying about things ahead of 
ime, so that by the time the real pinch 
comes he will have it all settled. 


Sim Flinders spent Monday on the creek 
tanks fishing, and while he did not catch 
any, all the fish were very tired when night 
ame, after trying to keep from being 
caught by such a shrewd fisherman. 


Isaac Hellwanger took in the sights at 
Tickville one day the fore part of this week. 
While there he went up into a two-story 
wuilding and looked out the window at the 
earth below. He wanted to take a ride on 
a fire escape, but there are none yet in 
Tickville. 

} 

Fit Smith went over and helped the trus- 
tees turn the Wild Onion school building 
gound Friday afternoon. - The house now 
gts directly north and south, which will 
mable the geography class to get their 
bearings. 


Atlas Peck has been upset this week over 
apond that belongs to himself and Fletcher 
Henstep, it being on the line between the 
two. Atlas decided he wanted the pond 
drained, and when Fletch would not agree 
to it, Atlas, after talking with the depity 
constable, compromised by agreeing to 
drain only his half of it. 


Raz Barlow, who has a high standing in 
scial circles in this community, and who 
has been qualified to go with any girl he 
wanted to, is losing his popularity, since 
paying several visits to other neighborhoods 
inthe last few Sundays. 


The horse doctor of the Calf Ribs neigh- 
torhood was called to Musket Ridge Wednes- 
tay night to see Frisby Hancock. Upon 
tamination he found that the patient had 
aslight touch of lumbago and about ninety 
cents in change. 


Slim Pickens was kicked by a mule Sun- 
day morning, just as he was preparing to 
g0 to church. However, he did not take 
the injury very seriously, as he is beginning 
‘0 get used to the hard knocks of life. 


The blind man of the Calf Ribs section 
vas about to be talked into buying a heat- 
ng stove the other day by Slim Pickens, 
vhohad a good one to sell, but the trade 
vas knocked in the head by one of Slim’s 
tremies, who informed the blind man, on 
the side, that winter was over. 






















“* FRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A. NO.@ 


John Hancock—fither of the Revolution” 


the Declaration of his name may be tread without spectacles. His signature was the 
first subscribed to the worlds most famous State document. In the most realistic sense John Hancock 
pledged his life and his fortune to the cause of the Revolution. He was one of the richest men in 
the colonies, holding investments in banks, breweries, stores, hotels, and also owning a 
fleet of vessels. The seizure of one of these precipitated the Boston massacre. In Revo- 
lutionary days and until his death he was a popular idol. When it was proposed to bom: 
bard Boston, though it would have resulted in greater personal loss to him than to 
any other property owner, he begged that no regard be paid to him because of his 
financial interests. While Hancock did not sign the Constitution of the United 
States, he used his great influence in its behalf, which awakened the gratitude 
of Washington."He was prepossessing in manner, and passionately fond of the ele. 
gant pleasutes of life, of dancing, music, concerts, routs, assemblies, card parties, 
tich wines, social dinners and festivities?’ Until the end of his life the people of 
Massachusetts delighted to honor him. In the stirring events preceding the 
Revolution he was one of the most active and influential members of the Sons 
of Liberty. To this tireless worker for American Independence Liberty was the 
very breath of life. He would have frowned upon any legislation which would 
restrict the natural rights of man, and would have voted NO to prohibition en- 
actments. It was upon the tenets of our National Spoken Word that Anheuser: 
Busch 58 years ago founded their great institution. Today throughout the length 
and breadth of the Free Republic their honest brews are famed for quality, pu- 
rity, mildness and exquisite flavor. Their brand BUDWEISER has daily 
in popularity until 7500 people are daily required to meet the public 
Raend Its sales exceed any other beer by millions of bottles. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 























Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 


Means Moderation 


















HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 31st TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 


At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. 


A HOTEL HOME $1.50 PER DAY AND UP 











The famous Palm Garden Restaurant is one of the coolest dining rooms in the city, and is easily 
reached because of our central location. You will find it a delightful place to entertain your friends. 


SPECIAL LUNCHEON 8 .75 The Celebrated Clef Club Quartet. DINNER DE LUXE 81.50 
Dancing every afternoon except Sunday from 3:30 to 6:30. Supper Dances from 9:30 P. M. tol A. M. 
WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, Manager 


Free Taxi Service Direct to Hotel Imperial for Arriving Guests from Grand Central and Pennsylvania 
Railroad Terminals 
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Right now the 
country realizes 
better than ever 
what it means to 
have the right man 
at Washington. 


Who will be in the 
Presidential chair in 
1917? 


It is typical of Collier’s to 
give its readers a com- 
prehensive survey of 
“Presidential Possibilities.” 
During the coming year 
Collier’s will be the lead- 
ing periodical in present- 
ing various phases of the 
political situation. 


Under the leadership of 
Mark Sullivan, a corps of 
distinguished men will 
write on National politics 
for the readers of Collier’s. 


“Burton of Ohio” by F.C. Kelly 
appears in the August 21 issue of 


¢ 
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olller's 
THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York Cite 





Why We All Like To Kiss 


Michael Monahan, the pulchritudinous disciple of good living and 

rational enjoyment, is also a close student of the Oriental and osculatory 
arts. His effusion onthe subject in his Phanix JuDGE is republishing 
with his permission and by request: 
I rise to a point of order. .There is altogether too much kissing 
in the magazines and Sunday newspaper supplements; also in the as- 
bestos favorites of the circulating library. Two arts are hereby joined 
in the indictment, for the literary offense is not less culpable than the 
pictorial crime. 

A kiss in one of the Hearst magazines, for example, is almost 
equal to a statutory misdemeanor, and it makes the guileless reader 
particeps criminis. The artist always aims at the maximum of ex- 
pression and effect, for the popular magazine is expected literally to 
kiss itself into public favor. Each month its gay-tinted cover bears 
the likeness of some pretty courtesan with rosy beak pouted for the kiss, 

There is no mistaking the Hearst girls among the many Cyprians 
of the magazine trade; they have a way about them that is distinctly 
their own and that only the connoisseurs of love fully appreciate, 

A sort of orgy of osculation rages throughout the world of current 
fiction and magazinedom, and the kiss is being passed around as an ex. 
ceedingly good thing. A popular novelist like Mr. Chambers js 
generally rated by his kiss—I mean his manner of describing and real. 
izing for the reader that species of caress between two persons of oppos- 
ite sex. Upon this he (or she) lavishes all the resources of his word 
painting and all his power of suggestion. Likewise the popular artist 
is esteemed for his skill in depicting the kiss, in surrounding it with 
all those yum-yum attributes which are better felt than described, 
at the same time avoiding any license too gross which might give puri- 
tanism the alarm. It is a subtle and delicate art, and no wonder that 
those who excel at it command astonishing emoluments. Women are 
very partial to it, as the kiss is the symbol of their power and charm; 
and the popular magazine is above all things concerned with milady’s 
approval. So even the pudent Mr. Bok makes much of the kiss both in 
text and illustration; but it is of the special Ladies’ Home Journa’ 
brand, if you please, sterilized and, as it were, too good to be true— 
not in the least like the frank aphrodisiac of the monthly Hearsts, 
Mr. Bok’'s kissing girls never make you feel that you have seen them 
under the ‘‘white lights,’’ or that they are out to sell anything—except 
the Ladies’ Home Journal. 

The word kiss, you will observe, is of the class of vocables called 
onomatopceeic—words that mimic the sound of the thing signified; and, 
in a sense, onomatopceic must be the art that renders it. 

Magazine fiction offers us all sorts and varieties of kisses—pass- 
ionate, burning, lingering, languorous, Lesbian (the kind that makes 
you thrill all along the keel and gives the uttermost sensation of gone- 
ness;) kisses soulful, ecstatic, exalted; kisses pleading and importunate, 
kisses that madden and intoxicate, kisses that do everything but deny. 
There are kisses that lead to nothing worse than matrimony and a eu- 
genic family, and there be kisses that conduct to paresis and the pad- 
ded cell. Have a care then in making your choice, for many’s the 
man whose undoing is determined by a kiss. For indeed the kiss is 
the woman, and the woman is your fate! 

Persons of curious competency in this province tell us that the 
kiss between lovers yields a minor satisfaction of desire; it is a pledge, 
a promise, an IO U of the inexorable Eros, a prelude to possession. 
The kissed mouth will have the rest, says Balzac. 

Maupassant observes that the kiss is only a preface to the Book of 
Love, but a charming preface, more delicious than the volume itself; 
a preface ‘that one can reread constantly with ever unsated pleasure, 
while one is not always able to reread—the book! 

The same instructed artist describes the kiss as the most perfect, 
the most divine sensation given to human beings—the last, the supreme 
limit of happiness. It isin the kiss, in the kiss alone, that we believe 
we can sometimes feel that impossible union of souls of which we 
dream—perhaps only the hallucination of fainting hearts. The kiss 
alone gives this profound, immaterial sensation of two beings that 
are as one. All the violent delirium of complete possession is not worth 
the trembling approach of the lips, that first touch, moist and sweet, 
and then that kiss, silent, motionless, rapturous and long, so long! to 
both. 

Byron’s description is better known to English readers: 

A long, long kiss, a kiss of youth and love 
And beauty, all concentrating like rays 

Into one focus kindled from above; 
Such kisses as belong to early days, 

When heart and soul and sense in concert move, 
When the mind’s lava and the pulse a blaze. 


Certain rigid moralists hold that the woman who gives her lips te 4 











rd 


ist 
ith 
d, 


a2 @ @ 


Co- Se 





, cency. 





man without lawful warrant abandons her- 
self as effectively as if she gave all. . . 

This is perhaps going too far, but un- 
doubtedly the kiss is a rare good thing, and 
we are passing it around joyously—at least 
inthe magazines. . . . 

The kiss is woman’s supreme weapon, her 
most potent and subtle means of seduction 
not Cazsar, not Attila, not Napoleon might 
prevail against it. For verily the kiss has 
conquered nations, torn up treaties, laid 
kingdoms desolate, founded or destroyed 
religions, suppressed dynasties and changed 
the order of royal states. 

It is also, as we have seen, important to 
the prosperity of magazines, the fame of 
guthors and the reputation of artists. — 

Oddly enough, the kiss, as we practice it 
in the West, is a stumbling-block and an 
offense to some Eastern peoples, who are 
thereby moved to look askance at our mo- 
rality. One hates to admit the fact, but 
those remote pagans, Buddhists or what not, 
unblessed with the Ladies’ Home Journal or 
the Hearst magazines (those disseminators 
of culture, sweetness and light), seem to 
have a more correct moral feeling than our- 
selves in this regard. 

“Let the reader reflect for a moment,’’ 
says Lafcadio Hearn,* ‘‘how large a place 
the subject of kisses and caresses and em- 
braces occupies in our poetry and in our 
prose fiction; and then let him consider the 
fact that in Japanese literature these have 
no existence whatever. Such actions, ex- 
cept in the case of infants, are held to be 
highly immodest.’’ Elsewhere he points 
out that the Japanese regard the kiss as 
peculiarly sexual in its nature, and that 
they refrain from it, except in the most 
private circumstances, as from an inde- 
Even at social functions of a free 
character, where geisha are in attendance 


and sake is drunk without restraint, a Japa- 


nese guest is never known to kiss or em- 
brace these girls, dedicate to pleasure as 


» they are; this infraction of good form is 


reserved to foreigners. . . . 

But ‘‘East is East and West is West and’’ 
—I refuse to go farther with Mr. Kipling. 
In our half of the world sex is deemed the 
salt of literature as of life, in spite of a 
conventional hypocrisy which would pre- 
tend to ‘‘wave’’ it, in Podsnappian fashion, 
out of existence. 

So it is, by a shrewd compromise with 
our inherited puritanism, that we have per- 
fumed and prettified sex in the persons of 
Gibson girls and ‘‘Bambi’’ heroines, and 
are enabled to pass around the kiss as a 
good thing. 

Vive le baiser! 


*See chapter on the “Eternal Feminine” in “Out 


of the East.” 


Vouching for the Visitor —‘‘This yur 
gent,’’ said Sandstorm Smith, addressing 
the clerk of his favorite Kansas City hos- 
telry and jerking an indicatory thumb to- 
ward an uncurried personage whom he had 
‘scorted into the inn, ‘‘is my friend, Cactus 
Jackway, of Rampage, Oklahomy. Cactus 
hain’t never been yur before, so I’ll just 
say that if he steals anything, I’ll pay for 
it."——Kansas City Star. 


_APregnant Answer—S/ie—Do you believe 
mchurch lotteries? 
He—Well, I was married in church.— 


Philadelphia Ledger. 





Waste in 





the Case 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles is good to 
the last dropin the last bottle. The 
Brown Bottle is impervious to the 
damaging effects of light. 














How many cases of light bottle 
beer have you had where the 


Last Bottles in the Case Were 
Tainted or Skunky? 


Do you realize that this increases the 
cost per bottle of the good bottles? 
Also that the slightest taint of impur- 
ity ruins the healthfulness of beer? 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles is good— 
there is no purer beer brewed. It 
is all healthfulness. 



































See that crown 7s 
branded “Schlitz” 





Order a case today 

















9 Dog Collar Mfrs. & 3104 
Ladies’ Hairdressers in the U. S. 


Any list you want, in any section of the 













country, new, accurate, complete. And our 
Ask for com- 






charges are remarkably low. 
plete catalog of over 7000 classes of names, 
Ask for it today! 
















COMMONWEALTH AVE. . BOSTON, near 


ree equest, 
Massachusetts ave. car lines and subway station sent fi Upon sequest 
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Distinctive Woston house 


ii . 
lj Some globe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of WI 
iy the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world ii} 
iif ; | - 
{ Single rooms from $2. Combined sitting-room. bed- 
i, reem and bathroom from 34. Self contained suites | = a 
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Your inquiries gladly answered a | | Mailing 
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AYBE conditions 

abroad have upset 

your Summer plans for tak- 

ing “The Cure’—at Karlsbad, 
Vichy or Aix. 

But your health need not suffer 
— for Hotel Chamberlin, Old 
Point Comfort, offers you every- 
thing that Europe can offer; with 
less expenditure of Time, Money 
and Effort. 

Take “THE CURE” and en- 
joy it, at The Chamberlin, one of 
the world’s great Resort Hotels. 
Nauheim, Vichy and Aix Baths— 
every sort of Treatment, all under 
competent Medical direction. 

And the Social Life at Hotel 
Chamberlin — delightful people, 
diversion and sport; a Cuisine that 
adds to the Epicurean repute of 
the Southland; an environment 
unique and charming, amid the 
gaiety of Army and Navy life. 

Come to Hotel Chamberlin now 
—and you will come again. 
Reduced Summer Rates — June to October 

For illustrated booklets apply at all tourist 

bureaus or transportation offices, or address 
GEORGE F. ADAMS, Manager 

FORTRESS MONROE, VA. 
New York Office 
Bertha Ruffner Hote! Bureau 
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McAlpia Hotel Both Arms of the Service 


at Old Point Comfort 
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PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer for $1.50, express charges collect. This binder will 
last for years, as it is heavily reinforced and it is so arranged that issues can be inserted 


as they are received. Sectional posts allow for expansion. A bound file of JUDGE 


is very appropriate for your library table and a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


J U DG E 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 














With Foreign Funmakers 








Waiting To See 
Gladys—Why did you refuse him if you 
loved him? 
Gwen—Well, you see, he said he couldn’t 
live without me, and it aroused my curios. 
ity.—Bulletin (Sydney). 
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Astronomy 

On a découvert que le centre de I'Univers est 
l'astre Canopus. 

Ma place est au centre de l’Univers, 

Allez-y done: c'est a 4,629 trillions de kilométres 
du monde civilisé. 

The star, Canopus, has been discovered 
to be the center of the universe. 

War—My place is in the center of the 
universe. 

Astronomer—Go there, then! It is 4,629 
trillion kilometers from the civilized world. 
—Le Rire (Paris). 





Little boy—How angry the sharks must be 
with these German submarines—of course 
mean the English sharks !— Punch (London). 
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Yarns from the Ballplayers 
By ED A. GOEWEY 





Hughey Jennings, Manager Detroit Tigers 


UGHEY JENNINGS, boss of the Detroit 
H Tigers, is as good a story teller as he 
isa manager, and that’s going some. 

He tells one on Bill Donovan, now a rival 
American League leader, but once upon a 
time the star tosser of the Detroit outfit. 
“Bill,” relates Hughey, ‘‘has lost his fa- 
mous smile on a number of occasions, and 
when we were fighting for the pennant in 
1907, 1908 and 1909, he frowned almost as 
often as any of us. I recall one series in 
particular with the old Naps in 1907. We 
were in front, but couldn’t gain on the Ath- 
letics. The Naps had just finished a series 
with Mack’s men and had used second- 
string pitchers. So for us they were ready 
with Joss, Rhoades, Moore, Hess and Bern- 
hard, and we were beaten in three games. 
After the third contest I was arguing with 
Joss. Donovan came over, accompanied by 
Rhoades, and soon the conversation became 
heated and the sarcasm flew thick and fast. 
Bill continued to smile, though some of the 
references to his defeat surely hurt. Then 
‘Doc’ Payne, the Nap trainer, and a big, 
husky athlete who once had been a pugilist, 
joined us and at once started to bluff and 
bluster. This was too much for Bill. His 
smile vanished, his face became red, and 
he roared, ‘Now you get out of this! I 
know you think you are some battler, but 
either show something now or blow!’ And 
Payne took one surprised and startled look 
at the angry Bill and blew. 

“‘“Germany’ Schaefer,’’ said Hughey, 
“probably never will forget a little stunt 
pulled by the late Tim Hurst at his expense 
Magame at Detroit. Schaefer was having 
a bad day at third base. The balls were 
bounding badly for him, and his failure to 
get going caused him to vent his ill feeling 
1 the umpire. In the seventh inning of 
the game Schaefer stopped two or three 
badly bounding »alls with his chest instead 
ofhishands. In the same frame Hurst de- 
clared a runner safe whom ‘Germany’ be- 
lieved was out. 

““*There’s another you missed!’ yelled 
Schaefer. 

‘“Here is something you have missed all 
day!’ replied Ti im, and he removed his 
chest protector and threw it down the third- 
base line toward Schaefer. And to make 
his declaration good, he didn’t use the pro- 
tector during the remainder of the game.”’ 











silver plated. Leather carrying case free. Generous ai- 
today. 


MURAD | 


THE: TURKISH CIGARETTE 


HOUSANDS of smokers of 25 
cent brands have tried MURADS, 
adopted MURADS, and remained loyal 
to MURADS — because they like 


MURADS better. 


Today MURADS are 
the largest-selling 15 cent 
Turkish cigarette, not 
only in America, but in 
the world. 


AL Adraught fromthe | 
fountain of youth | 
Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston | 


Send for Booklet 


PARK & TILFORD 


_New York Distributors 


New Band Catalog FREE 


Your name and address is enough. we" iH] send you our 
bie new Band Catalog absolutely free. 250 pages, p illustra 
tions, 67 art color plates, 2561 musical iectrunents descri 


We supp ly oe Any instrument 
U.S. Go Wurtila ZE on Free Trial. 
$200 Brings This Cornet P, S2s.t7Ss Satts 


day. Superb Lyric cornet. triple 
IZ 








iowance for Old instruments. Write for free 
Rudoiph Wurlitzer Co., Dept.C 947 








4th St.. Cincinnati, O. S Wabash Ave., Chicago = 











THE ORIGINAL PEPSIN GUM 





Established 1821 | | 
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Makers 





Zt Mm AVOID THIS AD! 


unless you have 


& ers talent for drawing. 
Send four cents in stamps 
ee — 


for full information. 





ZIM’S = penn School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date." Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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CKartrey 


green ana yellow 





The superb liqueur of 
the ages. Unvarying in 
character — unsurpassed in 
excellence. 


The Monks’ Famous Cordia 


° At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitier & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 
N. Y.. Sole Agents for 
United States. 


“a 





SEXOLOGY| 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Is Back OF (“*: 





a Every Bottle 
$2.00 postpaid. 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 292 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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THE BROZTELL 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
5th Avenue :: 27th Street 
New York City 


Two Blocks from Subway, Hudson Tubes and Elevated 
Stations, Five Minutes from Penn. and Grand 
Central Stations. 


EVERY ROOM WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


PER $1.50 DAY 


UPWARDS 











Restaurant Prices Designed to Meet Popular Demand 








WILLIAM J. QUINN, JR. 





With the College Wits 





Ma Roepe 
**I wonder when this blame thing starts?” 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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Shear Steal 


Smile in Court—At a recent trial one of 
the witnesses was a green countryman, un- 
used to the ways of the law, but quick, as 
it proved, to understand its principles, 
After a severe cross-examination the coun- 
sel for the prosecution paused, and then, 
putting on a look of severity, exclaimed, 

‘“*Mr. Kilkins, has not an effort been 
made to induce you to tell a different story?” 

‘* A different story from what I told, sir?’’ 

‘*That is what I mean.’’ 

**Yes, sir; several persons have tried to 
get me to tell a different story from what I 
have told, but they couldn’t.’’ 

‘*Now, sir, upon your oath, I wish to 
know who those persons are.”’ 

‘*Well, I guess you’ve tried "bout as hard 
as any of them.’’—Chicago Record- Herald. 


At the Ball Game— rs. Dents (excitedly) 
—Isn’t our pitcher perfectly grand, Tyrus? 
He hits the club nearly every throw !—Jop- 


lin Times. 
J ud de 


~~ August 21, 1915 No. 1766 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved under 
no more auspicious circumstances 
than through the medium of Club 
Cocktails. It is the right start that 
portends a successful end. 

Experts blend the choicest liquors, 


mix them to measure, age them 
to smoothness in the wood. 





All varieties at your dealer’s. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-I Sauce 























400 Baths 

















HOTEL | 
ADELPHIA 


Chestnut at 13th St. 
(Next to Wanamaker’s) 
Philadelphiz, Pa. 


For all purposes 


the most conveniently 
located hote 


MODERATE TARLEF 


David B. 


Provan 


Managing 





























ThisMan Will Teach Youto 














: fT c J School of La 
Public Speaking Dept. 2335s, Socrespansence Schooket Law 





eak in Public 


Professor R. E. P. Kline, Dean of the Public Speak- 
ing Department, Columbia Collegeof Expression, 
Chicago, has trained hundreds of successful 
speakers. Let this eminent authority train you at | 
home by mail, to become a powerful public 
speaker—enlarge your vocabulary—train your 
memory—sell more goods — overcome “‘stage 
fright’’ — develop_your_ personality — increase 
your popularity and earning power. Write now. 
Write Now for Special Offer $er4,°'* for 


epecial limited offer No obligations. Also free book. Write. 




















Stories with Smiles 


Pat’s Conversation—Pat was called into 
court to testify to a talk that he had had 
with the defendant in a civil suit, and every- 
thing went along as swimmingly as a flock 
of bullfrogs, until the lawyer attempted to 
bring out the important points of the con- 
versation. 

**Now, then, Pat,’’ said he encouragingly, 
**please tell the court what you and the de- 
fendant talked about.”’ 

“**Yis, sor,’’ answered Pat willingly. ‘‘We 
talked about fifteen minutes.”’ 

**No, no, no!’’ interposed the lawyer. ‘‘I 
mean, what did you and the defendant talk 
over?’’ 

“*Yis, sor,’’ was the calm rejoinder of 
Pat. ‘‘We talked over the tilephone, sor.’’ 
— Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Informed—The famous botanist was pac- 
ing slowly along the country road, his eyes, 
as usual, roaming from side to side for new 
plants to study. 

Suddenly an eager look swept across his 
features, and he leaned over the low fence 
inclosing a cottage garden. He had found 
a plant he did not know. 

What could it be? 
specimen of it to study! 

At that moment a _ shock-headed lad 
strolled along the road and stopped to gaze 
open mouthed at him. 

**T say!’’ called the botanist urgently. 
**See that plant there—that pale pink one 
in the corner? Do you know it?’’ 

**Uh-uh!’’ said the country boy briefly. 

‘*What’s its name? Do you know what 
family it belongs to?’’ 

The lad jerked a grubby thumb over his 
shoulder toward the little cottage as he 
spoke more briefly still, 

**Higginses !’’—Utica Herald-Dispatch. 


If only he had a 


Even on the Mountain Top—Smith lived 
in a neighborhood where there were many 
pianos, phonographs, barky dogs and sweet 
children, and finding that sleep was impos- 
sible, he began to look around for a quiet 
retreat. Finally he found it on the top of 
a mountain, and great was his happiness. 

One day, however, he appeared in town 
looking extremely sad, and his friends 
quickly questioned him as to the cause. 

**It’s no use, boys,’’ he responded, in a 
dejected voice. ‘‘It is simply a waste of 
time to fight the inevitable.’’ 

‘*Sounds all right so far,’’ said one of the 
party, ‘‘but you will have to come again.’’ 

**Yesterday a young man came up on the 
mountain,’’ explained Smith, ‘‘and pitched 
a tent near my bungalow. This morning 
he told me that he was going to spend the 
summer there learning to play the violin.’’ 
—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


A Swift Uppercut—‘‘I see you have your 
arm in a sling,’’ said the inquisitive pas- 


senger. ‘‘Broken, isn’t it?’’ 
‘*Yes, sir,’’ responded the other pas- 
senger. 


‘Meet with an accident?’’ 
‘*No; broke it while trying to pat myself 
on the back.’’ 


‘*Great Scott! What for?’’ 


‘‘For minding my own _ business.’’— 

Ram’s Horn. 
Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail 


appetizing 
25 cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV 





























ecause if ts delicious — 

ecause it is ane 

ecause it is thirst-quenching 
And because it is the combinatio 
of the three. That marks Gies Col 


as a distinctive beverage — 


Demand the genuine by fill name — 
Nicknames encourage substitution 


| 
THE COCA-COLA CO Atlanta Ga 
| 

















lanted Traveling Sa 
Experience unnecessary. Earn Big Pay Te 


learn. Write for big list of positions open and test: 
nials from hundreds of our students who earn $100 to 


NATIONAL SALESMEN'S TRAINING ASSOCIATION 
Chicago, New York, KansasCity, San Francisco 
ee 


WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions"’ and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


























| WANTED —AN IDEA ! 


| simple thing to patent ? 





$10.00 to $100.00 each. Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. Start 


ndence course NOT REQUIRED. Dstaics Fres. 


work atonce. Co 
440 Atlas Building 


rrei 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 
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NMiacniricent Cumate — Hay Fever UNKNOWN 


oe Son 

12 DAY 

All Expense 
Northern Cruise 








*60ic> 


including all essential expenses for 
travel, berth and board, is offered by the 


RED CROSS LINE 


Visiting HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA, 
and ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND 


This most unique, healthful and desirable vacation cruise from New 
York combines novelty, grandeur, delightful climate and a charming sea 
voyage with absolute comfort and remarkable economy. No hotel bills, changes 
= or transfers, you live on the ship—it is your home for the entire cruise. A foreign tour 
costing four times as much could not be more delightful. 

Excellent Fishing and Shooting 


New tourist steamships—“Stephano” and “‘Florizel"'—fitted with every device for comfort and safety — full boat equipment for passen- 
gers and crew — wireless, bilge keels, submarine bells, etc.— 7 days at sea, 5 daysin port, Orchestra, Sea Sports. 
Reduced rates for superior accommodations during September and October 
Send for illustrated booklet 17, giving full particulars, BOWRING & CO., 17 Battery Place, New York 
































NEVERBIND 


Bostor 








MELLOW as 
MOONLIGHT 
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4 CASCAD 


} 
| PURE 
-* WHISKY 


tee apicne se See that 
ChSCADe i ONO & | OPEN TRIANGLE 


~~ in our desire to produce extra- eee = 
ordinary whisky---but somehow NEVERBIND CAN‘T CHOKE YOUR LEG. 
results seem to have credited us Try it for hot weather COMFORT—you'll 
with that exclusiveness. ; 


Original Bottling Has Old Gold Label 
GEORGE A. DICKEL & CO., 
Distillers 


Weight One 
HALF- OUNCE 


never again wear any other kind of garter, 
winter or summer. 


> eas ~ Single or double grip, 








NASHVILLE, TENN. mercerized, 25¢;3 silk, 50c, 
— George Frost Company 
_ Grip Makers _Boston, Mass. 








You can’t sell your drawings unless they are technically correct 


and you can only acquire this technique under skilful guidance. 
In comic art, particularly, the clever caricature depends altogether 
on a proper understanding of what to emphasize and what to omit, 
and this knowledge can only be had through instruction. You 
cannot become a skilled artist without instruction any more than 
you could bea finished musician and play only by ear. Men are 
born with genius, but art is the practical and skilful application 
of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your individual training ome 
under the personal direction of Mr. Grant FE Hamilton, an artist of international reputation, 1is 
school A established eleven years and has developed many fir: t-class illustrators who are now 
earning cood incomes from their art. Only a limited number of students will be taken, so write at 
once. Send five two-cent stamps for handsome booklet and reply. 
4 4 M4 112 EAST 19th STREET 
Studio of Pictorial Art, Ine. gypsies sco —s 


























Passing the Mustard 

The Scientific Child—Robert, 
year-old son of a scientific man, had li 
in the country most of his short life = 
day a caller, wishing to make friends on 
the “9 fellow, took him on his knee a 
asked, ‘‘ Are there any fairies jin y 
here, Robert?’’ ‘ a 

**No,’’ responded Robert promptly; ‘‘but 
there are plenty of edible fungi.”"— 
Companion. 


the four. 


"— Youth’ s 


What She Did with It—‘‘Oh, mother” 
cried Edith, ‘‘I found a little flea on kitty 
and I caught it!’’ ' 

*‘What did you do with it?”’ asked her 
mother. 

**Why, I put it back on kitty again, of 
course. It was her flea.’’ — Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 


His Only Possibility—‘‘I believe,”’ said 
the impatient man, as he put aside the tele- 
phone, ‘‘that I'll go fishing.’’ 

**Didn’t know you cared for fishing.” 

“I don’t ordinarily. But it’s the only 
chance I have of finding mvself at the end 
of a line that isn’t busy.’’— Washington Star. 


All Wrong — ‘‘The spelling book’s all 
wrong, mamma!’’ 

**Why so, Ethel?’’ 

**Because it don’t look right for a little 
thing like a kitten to have six letters and a 
big cat to only have three.’’ — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


If—‘‘So you honestly think you have the 
smartest boy on earth?’’ 

**Maybe he isn’t yet; but he will be if 
he keeps on making me answer all the ques- 
tions he can think up.’’—Philadelphia Led- 
ger. 


Almost Enough—*‘ How did you come out 
with your lawsuit?’’ 

**T won it.’’ 

**Get damages?’’ 

**Sure! I got almost enough to pay my 
lawyer.’’—Chicago News. 


Her Guess—Patience—Why did Wagner 
write such terribly loud music, do you sup- 


pose? 

Patrice—Oh, I guess his wife was deaf, 
and he did it to annoy her.— } onkers Stats- 
man. 


Some Day—‘‘Some day we'll be tele- 
phoning through the air without wires.” 

**Maybe. But won't it seem queer [o 
have an operator call back to you and say, 
‘The air is busy now’ ?’’— Washington Star 


Her Sex’s Subtlety— Miss Vine—Do you 
favor women proposing? 

Mrs. Oaks —Certainly not! When a 
woman picks out a man, she should make 
him propose.—Houston Chronicle. 


Ready To Promise—‘‘Do you promise to 
love, honor and cherish this woman?” 

‘*Yes,’’ said the politician. ‘* Whatever 
the platform is, I subscribe to it.’’—Lous 
ville Courier-Journal. 


Pessimism—‘‘There’s something in this 
world besides money.”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ said the cynic; ‘‘there’s the poor 
house.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous" 


600 the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aDVE] 
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| A Collection of 
25 Cents 
All Five for 


HE Almighty Dollar never bought a 
finer group of picture loveliness than 

is represented in these reproductions of 
artists’ proofs. All are by celebrated mas- 
ters of color and line, and all represent 


some of their best productions. 





Pee: 


A Spring Chicken 


James Montgomery Flagg has drawn many 
beautiful girls, but none more at- 
25c 


tractive than the one shown above. 
Send this Coupon for Separate 
Pictures 


\ In case you haven't enough niches for all 
of the pictures, select those which 

\ appeal most to you and send stamps, 

\ coins or check to cover their 


\ price. 
\ They Will Be 
Judge \ Mailed Flat, 


225 Fifth Ave. 
New York City \ 


Enclosed find 
peewee Sor 


which please send me the 
following: 


....A Spring Chicken 

... Steady Work 

oA Live Wire 

-.. A Jill for Jack 

.. Passed by the Board of 
Censorship 


carefully packed 
and guaranteed 


to reach you 
in good von- 
dition. 


Place an X before your selection. \ 


PRR eerer eee Perea \ 


ADDRESS 





STEADY WORK 
This pieture by Enoch Bolles in striking 
colors is one of the most popular which has 
ever appeared as a front cover for Judge.. 


25c 
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A JILL FOR JACK 
Another of Flagg’s pretty girls. Whether you sail the 








seas or whether you do not, you'll find this 
especially suitable for a den or living room c 
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The telegram read: “Sorry 

vitation. Married your dad this noon. 

The print is in Ralph Armstrong's best 


vein, and any of his work is a delight 
BO RAVES cccccccccccccccccces TTTTTITT TT TTT TTS 


VIRE 
annot accept dinner in- 
Dolly Dooem.” 


25c 


YUULUUUUUSASsud ee TONER LLLS 


Artists’ Beauties 
A Print, or 
One Dollar . 


RAMED, in response to a great popu- 
lar demand, on a 9x12 board and 











double mounted on a heavy white mat, 


11x14. The offer is limited and good only 
while the pictures last. It is advisable, 


therefore, to order promptly. 
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Passed by the Board of Censorship 


This picture is owned, perhaps, by more 

people than any other popular print which 

has been offered for years. It is one 25 
Cc 


of Flagg’s cleverest conceptions. ... 
Send this Coupon for All Five 
and Catalogue 





With each order for the complete set J Fi 
of pictures which we receive, we will a 


send the 
7 
Catalogue y 
This catalogue contains 4 J u d g e 


62 reproductions in ee ee 
miniature, beauti- / 

fully printed in Enclosed find $1.00 
sepia, on India J Jor which please send 





Judge Art Print 


‘ me the five artists’ prints 
tint paper. Its as offered in your adver- 
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regular price tisement. 
is 10 cents 
a copy. F 
FP SB, ..iesiteesaabiagamnmasenentiiee 
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Ask your dealer to play the latest Columbia double-disc records for 
There is a new Columbia record list of all the latest music, in- 
cluding the newest, popular dance hits, issued the 20th of every month. 
The big 


you. 

Over a thousand at 65 cents—the standard Columbia price. 
Columbia record catalog contains more than 4000 records in every class of 
music, vocal and instrumental. 

The Columbia Grafonola at $85, as illustrated, is a striking example of 
Columbia supremacy. This model embodies the newest distinctive Colum- 
bia feature—the individual record ejector. With ordinary record racks, 
. [If you have believed the difference in talking machines was mainly 
beautiful, simple, convenient instru 
Grafonolas from $17.50 to $500— 


$75. 

one of appearance—/ear this one. A 

ment with superb tone qualities. Othe 
and on very easy terms if you wish. 

Columbia Graphophone Company 

Box H 445 Woolworth Bldg., New York Columbia Grafonola, with 

; M individual record 


Mo ’ ¢ Aienateats ejector, $85. 





